The ever increasing hum
Like an alien drum 
Pulsating in my head 
Reverberating noise 
Regurgitating mess
That none can hear or dread 
Sirens haunt me in bed 
Like waveform tails of church ring bells 
In an infinite time loop 
Forever reminding me 
What it feels like to be used 
As I awake it tells me today 
Like loss signal waves on stations far away
The Waves distort and crackle 
And sizzle by a single sound 
Of a water droplet down 
Like a nuclear warhead sound
And as Black rain trickles like acid to ears instead
Splattering and murdering me from only a shower head
I can't help but think 
I should be splattering med instead 
But sound I must 
And listen I do
The abrasive sounds of what use to only soothe 
Obliterating me when I choose 
To turn up the volume too 
As I need to listen near 
And every day it gets nearer here 
For nothing worse than a musician to fear 
The joy that gets you through every fucking year 
To lose what was a promising career 
The loss of being unable to hear 